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met a squirre| in the Park, 
One frosty morning early, 
He @uldnt quite tell which | was— 
A Squirtel, or a Girlie 
Es -Tucker® 
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« Pied 


| iffle White Mouse ! 
udd|e down, cudd|e down, 
Soff lif tle Dear 
Carlo and Pussy cP 


sa 


1 Inder my long soft curls 
| Find awarm house, 
No One shall tolich you there, 
[ittle white mouse 


Brenna 


Bright eyes and soft white coat, 
Pink nose and glovel 

Beffer than al] my pets 
Movsie | love! 


Sa ‘Jv cker? 
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The Kabbit Dance. 


IP the nighttime, 
| At the right fime— 
oo lve understood— 
Tis the habit 
Of Sir Robi 
|e dance in the Wood! 


ofind perhaps if you and | are bold, 
And wait till the Meon is big and old, 
We can creep — and the Kabbit's Dance behold! 
EO ]y cker? 
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ix little hicks in fg springtime. 


ONT Inne warm sunshine. 
—~ Fours the chicks Le Bie ap 
And {wo of {hem are mire. 


G toe ; > : : 
=f Say oa 64 a r . - Ww 
aes : - de ata ae an 

Aa ane et PN LS a 

AiP2R yh Sing RoR hats 


Bidd ; Wee icks te wee at 
ae are te ea ; 


Hers are in down ackets sof, ; 
Mine Rial haletcothea iat ae \ 
| wonde? sometimes if Biddy Hen, 
Clucking ing whole : hough, 
srt answering countless questions, 
olvst as! have fo do. ‘ 
in « gS uder? 


Guinea Pigs. 


ittle Pigs in Cover’, 
OAuggling, soft and while, 
Peeping from vd cover’ 
Wifh eyes so round and bri ght. 


his tem wk 
S gh WE: 


Youre not like pigs: the least, dears, 
You're really clean and reat. | 
Nibble away af your feast, dears, <4 
(ozy and safe and sweet. x ; 
E-§-Tacke?. * 
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[Pussy | Ary. 


/ nssy Ct Gray, 
0 you member the day 
| dressed yol up, 
ARM you ran away? 


Was ita shame 
When you looked so cule, 
Dressed in Dol| Rosas 


Most beautifu) suif? 


‘Twas only fun, 

Sweet Pussy Cat Gray! 
You didnt mind if; 

You knew if was play, 


uN 


Pas beers) 
Leer 


m4 Bal i 
ane | 


2 Now Petty Pall 
~~ frying and a-buyin 

‘A bonne grand iow 
With bows on, anda rose on, 
To match my new pink gown, 


cooking, and a-jooking 
In the little Pounded glass, 
Tis {rue | thought | saw there ig 
A very jovely Jase. ia 


en, abridjing and asid]ing : \ 7 4 
galt avery horrid bired — / By) i a Wh, 


) . AMS 


Mnatore the falkeal ier. = 


He called if, and he squalled if, 
And made fhe people [augh! 
Now do you thi AK he meant it, 

| Or was if only ‘chaff? 


ip ES pucker? 


daa 4 


ae ae 


ig PF 


Pye TAR aah 


Der A qgy.. 


fall thepets fo love and hug 
The nicest isa liffle Pug. 

With Velvet nose 

And nimble toes, 
| hi Hes always ready fora fun 
‘ayes He's always ful| of play and fun, 


Gans 


He'| sit, and Lady calling play, 
And ‘shake hands in the nicest way 
With lady Pol], 
My biggest del]. 
And when we walk out in the street 
In every race he’s sure to beat! 
Oh yould believe me, if. you knew 
A little cunning Puggy too; 
And yould agree 
| think wifh me, — 
Of all the pels to Jove and hug, 
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hat areyou ral | a and white 
ofag Ag vitae ae {2 

So you live out here? 

eg hee mother say you might. 
y here re warm suf gi 

On ma 1B) here all the night? 

a Tel] mewoo]ly dear! 

amb. 


hen 
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hat isthis, so like a Rose, 


list the biggest ins that grows 2 
an it Punand eat? 
wile no veo and just {wo foes! 
wil it fearme,do you SPOS, 
MF lieoe' wife my nese 
Will you, |i ile sweet? 
E. 8. Tucker? 
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The Do. 


Yay doves and while, 
TR@ughmerting light 
Wheeling soft wings inair 
Why do,you fly 
Down fromthe sky, 
lant it best up {here? 


Though winds do blow, 
Though deep {he snow, 


e know she always comes.” 
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A the World outside our Dish, 

__ Lives the queeresl-looking fish! 
Which swims abaut inthe oddest way. 
—< Changing its colors every day. | 


as pee 


) Two black fins, and {wo of while, 
, ‘Dangeand sais i ht. 


Ss Ithas floating hair of golden hue, 
(a cl fsgills.are Fed and ifs eyes are blue 


~ Sometimes with strange sounds it comes, 
Bringing ws delicious crumbs; 
But its eyes and mouth, sobig and wide, 
Frighten vs all {othe othe? side. 
E oyu ckera 
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